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Savitri's gdyatrl your mother you call,
Yet when she dies, do you perform the obituary
rites?
Why then   in   the hands ( of) a Mahar
You leave such a great mother of yours ?
If you consider a Mahar to be pure,
Why then do you keep him away ?
27.     To day, on thy bosom, oh, Mother Earth,
To day, do I step for a dance.
Poor or awkward though the dance
With god's approval surely meets.
28.     What song full of wisdom shall I sing at first ?
Birth is not possible without father;
None is more affectionate than mother;
By thy side would stand none but thy brother;
' No true relationship can there be without sister.
No farming is practicable without bullocks.
29.     In the heart of the drum
What  is it that boomed ?
Betel and bangle
In the same spot spread.
Broken is my drum
And choked is the sound.
In the heart of the night
It is free and full.
30.     Oh brother, I tie,I tie,
I tie, o brother, the girdle.
At each round, o brother,
I tie and untie, o brother.
31.     The black cow,
Oh, who has created her ?
For cowdung, God created her.
32.     Hollow and dull is the sound of the drum, o brother.
And miserably does the dance fail, o brother.